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Miscellaneous.
THE LEGEND OF

STARVED ROCK.
BY M. W. JANAVRIN.

In the Far West, where broad rolling
prairies stretch away for miles in billowy
undulations where the bold mountain-
ous cliffs rise abruptly to the azure sky,
crowned with dark firs and cedars not
far from the head waters of navigation
on the Illinois river, and towering up
from the bank of the stream, rises
"Starved Rock.''

Its walls are of dark grey stone, half
veiled with clambering wild vines and
trailing mosses, as some old dilapidated
castle, relic of feudal times, stands bu-lic- d

in the drapery which long ages
have woven about it and broken para-
pets of stunted cedars and firs frown
threateningly upon the daring adventu-
rer who attempts to ascend its precipi-
tous steeps. A narrow, almost perpen-
dicular path, on the opposite side of ths
riveri is revealed as you make a circuit
of the base of the cliff; and here, he who
would attain the highest elevation of
the rock can ascend.

There is a fugitive talc, commemora-
ting the events which gave this wild cliff
so strange a name, coming down to us
from those early times when the red man
was sole lord of rock and river and roll-
ing prairie a little record of the ven-
geance of the Indian race, and again
rolatc "The Legend of the Starved

"Rock."
Long years ago, the brave and noble

Indian Chief, Oronee, leader of a pow-
erful tribe inhabiting the region adjoin-
ing that upon the Illinois, saw and lov-

ed the gentle maiden Ulah, daughter of
his rival chieftain.

Oronee was young and brave; at his
belt hung the scalps of a hundred of his
foes, whom he had slain in battle fray;
Lis arm was strong, his eye was keen as
the mountain eagle's, and no warrior in
the chase could bring the fleet deer or
the fierce panther so surely as he.

Ulah Was young and fair, with eyes
like tho evening star, and dusky locks
like thcgatheringhd-- f night. Her
fceifrteutbut to meet the brave Or

and when he told her that his wig-

wam was spread with the softest furs,
and asked her to share it, saying he
would, for her, chase the deer and bring
down the stroug eagle in his flight
then she turned from her stern father's
lodge and went with the young chief-
tain.

missed his daughter from
his lodge. When he came back at night
from the toils of the chase, she sprang
not forth to meet him; when he return-
ed from the battle-fiel- d, or the deadly
anibush, exulting in victory, she came
not forth to sing with his braves the
war-son- of her. race. The daughter
of a chieftain was tu tlc wigwam of his
deadliest foe. ' He could not brook the
insult; aud gathering his bold fleet war-
riors about him around tlurcouncii-firc- ,
,Udd them the wrong he had suffered,
and bade them follow him for rcveuire.

Day after day. uight'aftcr night, saw
them on the trail of the fieeintr enemy
guided surely by the heavens above and
the forest wiles beneath. Westward
the stars of night led their footsteps; and
westward the sunbeams, revealing bro-
ken shrubs, and trampled leaves and
mosses iu the tangled wildwood, gave
token that they were on tho right trail.

Aud westward, too, fled Oronee and
his braves, fleeing for lire, and what was
dearer than life itself to the young chief,
the safety of his beloved; and on the
fourth day, the eagle gaze of the fugi-
tives saw the waving plumes of their
pursuers in the distauee. Before them
rose bold and high the huge rock on the
brink of the Illinois behind them came

. the enraged father, with the fierco war-

riors of his tribe. Upon the wind float-
ed the wild cries of vengeance, and dan
cing, ever nesrer came those eagle
plumes.

The pursued chief, with his . dusky
maiden and a small band of faithful fol-

lowers, fled to the rocky fortress to the
tower' of strength Which rose precipitous-
ly rto thc4r path.

0, on, came the pursuers, with wild
shouts and unearthly yells on, on, and
nearer yet, until they had reached the
base of the cliff, and then singiuga loud
war-son- g they rushed swiftly up the

i narrow steep path.
But the young chieftain's arm was

ttrong, and his arrows swift and sure,
and his braves resolved to fight to the
,r3eadi; se. pno after another as they had
ulmosb gaiavd the summit of the cliff,
were pierced by the unerring shafts of
jhe archers above, and fell back lifeless
among their comrades below. Aud then
failing in this attempt, with half their
band-lyin- bleeding and dying among
them, the survivors closed in dark ser-

ried ranks around the base, and with
sullen silence and invincible determina-
tion, awaited a lingering death of their
victims on the gloomy, sterile fortress

Day after day the sun rose in the on
ent; wheeled across the burning heav
ens slowly to the western horizon, at
mid-da- y, flingiugdown scorching beams,

nd atitviligh throwing lpng, lengthen
ing .shadows ever water, wood ana roll
ipg.'prAirie,, but to those on the high cliff
so relief came.

Still. --'the withering sun-beam- s fell
upon them, drying up their very

still those gigantic shadows were

flung athwart the back-groun- d; yet
deeper the appalling darkness of the
dusky shadows creeping closer and do-
er about tbeir hearts. They were star-
ving.

And there at the very base of the
rock, silent and immovable as the firs
which shrouded them from the fierce
sun-ray- s, sat the implacable chieftain,
surrounded by his wrrriors. Neither
love, mercy nor pity entered his flinty
heart. His bitterest foe had stolen his
fairest flower his only child, the daugh
ter of a race of kings, had left his wig
wam for that of an enemy.

vengeance upon them both the
bitterest foe and the fai'Jilcss daugh-
ter.

White, wan, and emaciated, they wan-
dered about on the beetling brow of the
cliff, like ghosts from the far off hunt-
ing grounds of their race. Strong war-
riors who had not quailed iu direst,
deadliest combat, now sunk down like
reeds, before the breath of famine.
Braves who would have laughed more
in derision at the arrows, or the scalp-ing-knif- e,

now felt a fiercer, keener
pang, than poisoned shaft or merciless
tomahawk ever inflicted.

With the forests all around them,
where he; ds of deer roamed free with
the river beneath, where the silent trout
glimmered through its water, with flocks.
of fowls soaring above them, they were
starving!"

Thd red deer left off browsing in its
leafy covert, and came down to drink
the waters below but no morsel of ven-

ison could pass their lips no drop of
that cool water to lave their swollen,
parched tongues.

The deer lapped up the crystal liquid
of the river snuffed the cool breeze,
and then catehing a glimpse in the water
of tho dusky figures flitting to and fro
on the roek above, tossed their high ant-
lers and darted away to the green woods
again: the bright waters danced onward
beneath with a wild, mocking freedom,
as they bent down their despairiug eyes:
and there below sat those dark, stern
warriors, grim aud immovable. Oh. it
was horrible.

And then Ulah came to the brink of
the precipice, and with her long raven
hair streaming like the folds of a rent
banner upon the wind, bent over oI
pleaded with agonizing gestures and fran
tic entreaties o her sire, whom she saw
far, far below.

But never a tone of tenderness, a
word of forgiveness, a token of reconcil-
iation, went up from the proud, insulted
soul. He had chosen the Indian's re-

venge.
Day by day, that doomed band thin-

ned away, till at length famine alone
reigned conqueror upon the summit of
the cliff. Hay by day they wasted aud
at last all was still. No ghostly forms
wandered freely about no wailing voice
broke the silence. None of that fated
band, save one of the besieged warriors
escaped, and he, descending in the shade
of night to a shelving projection still
far above the river, flung himself down
into the rushing water, where his faith
ful squaw awaited Kim in he light canoe
and recievcd him as he rose. 1 hen pad
dling silently down the stream, aud
thence to the shore, they darted fleetly
into the dark, dense forest, and thus es-

caped to their tribe to tell the dreadful
tile.

When all was still, and forms were no
more seen moving about ont he summit
of the cliff, the avenged chieftain and his
band ascended. The Indian's wrath
was appeased his vengeance had indeed
been terrible. There they lay upon the
grey rock, those wasted skeleton like
warriors, all stark and stiff, and there too,
the Indian maiden had starved to death
in the arms of her lover her white face,
oh, so fearful to look upon! her long,
streaming hair like her bridal veil aud
shrould !

And now. it is said, full oft by the pale
mooulight arc seen wan, ghostly figures
glidine to and fro upon the cliff with
dark plumes floating upon the night
wind: and ever and anon, the spectral
forms of the Indian maiden, and her
dusky warrior-love- r stand upon the brink
and in low, wailing voices chant their
death-dirg- e ere they go afar off to dwell
together in the (j rcat Spirit s huntinj
grounds.

And thus runs Lcarcnd of Starv
ed Rock !"

Gormandizing:. At the table of one
ofour New York hotels, lately, a rough-spu- n

individual was annoyed by the vo
racity of bis nearest neighbor, who mo-

nopolized all the good things he could
reach. After witnessing his operations
for some time, the blunt customer tap-

ped the gormandizer on the shoulder
and said:

'Look-a-hcr- e, old feller, I wouldn't
advise you to go to Ohio right away."

"Why not?"
'Because they've got the hog cholera

out there!"

Sffi.'How do you like tho character of
fit. fa 17 asked a person of Ins landlady
one day, during a conversation about
the old saints and apostols. 'Ah, he
was a good, clever old soul. I know- -

for he once said, you know you must eat
what is set before us and ask no quess
tions for conscience sake- - I always
thought I should like him for a boar-dor- .'

fust.
Ey-Th- c horse's motto may be thus

defined, Down hill, spare me; up hill,
indulged me; on tho level; push mc; in
the stable, don,t forget mc.

Mary Ann's Wedding.
AS RELATED BY MRS. JONES.

We were all preparing, Mrs. Jones, to
go to the wedding. I was going, father
was going the gala was going, aud we
was going to take the baby. But come
to dress the baby, couldn't find the baby's
shirt. I'd laid a clean one out of the
drawers on purpose. I know'd jist
where I put it; but come to look for 't
'twas gone.

For lUM-Oy- "lrr say T, milii, gay T)

has any one on ye seen that baby's shirt?
Of course, none on ' em sceu it; aud

I looked, and looked, aud I looked again,
but 'twaut nowhere to be found. It's
the strangest thing in all natur,' said I,
here I had the shirt in my hand not
mor'n ten minutes ago. and nowit'sgone,
and nobody can tell where. I never
seed the beat. Gals, says I, do look
around, can't ye? But fretting would't
find it, so I give it up, and went to the
bureau and fished up another shirt and
put it onto the baby, and at last we were
ready to start.

Father harnessed up the double team
we drove the old white mare then, and

the gals and all was having a good time,
going to see Mary Ann married; but
somehow I couldn't git over that shirt!
Twant the shirt so much, but to have
anything spirited away right from under
my face and eyes so, 'twas provokin !

'What ye thinking about mother?' says
Sophrony, 'what makes you look so so-

ber?' says she.
. I'm pestered to death, thinking about
that are shirt. One of you must have
took it I am sartain, says I.

'Now, Ma,' says Sophrony, says she,
you needn't say that,' says she, aud as
i d laid it onto her a good many times,
she was beginning to get vexed, and so
we had it back aud. forth, aud all about
that baby's shirt, till we got to the wed-

ding.
Seeing company kinder put it out of

miud, aud I was getting good natured
again, though I could not hell) saying to
myself every few minutes, what could
become of that shirt?' till at lust they
stood up to be married, and I forgot all
about it. Mary Ann was a real modest
creature, and was mor'n halt frightened
to death, when she came into the room
with iStcphcnaml V.h .MiLiijsi.;r tulU cliciu
to jine hands. She first gave hor loft
hand to Stephen. 'Your other hand,'
says the minister, says he, and Steve, he
was so- bashful too, ho didn't kn'ow what
he was about; he thought his mis-
take, and that the minister meant him-s-

he gave Mary Ann his left hand.
That wouldn't do any way, a left handed
marriage all round; but by this time they
didn't know what they was about, and
Mary Aun joined her right hand to his
left, then her left with his right, then
both their hands again, till I was all of a
fidgit,and thought they would never get
fixed. Mary Ann looked as red as a tur-
key, and to make matters worse, she be-

gan to cough, to turn it off, I suppose, and
called for a glass of water. The minis-

ter had just been drinking, and the
tumbler stood right there, and I wa3 so
nervous, ana in sucn a nurry to see it
over with 1 ketched up the tumbler, and
run with it to her, for 1 thought to good-
ness she was going to faint. She under-
took to drink 1 don't know how it hap-
pened, but the tumbler slipped, and gra-
cious mc if between us both we didn't spill
the water all over her collar and dress.

I was dreadfully flustered, for though it
looked as though twas my fault, and
the fust thing 1 did was to out with my
hankerchicf, and give it to Mary Ann;
it was nicely done up and she took it
and shook it, the folks had held in put-
ty well up to this time, but then such
11 R'cSu and laugh as there was. Didn't
know what had given them such a start,
till I looked and seen that 1'dnicen Mary
Ann that Italy's sliirt!

Here Mrs. Jones, who is a very fleshy
woman undul-itc- aud shook like a
migty jelly, with her mirth, and is vas
some time before she could proceed with
the narrative.

Why,' said she, with tears of laughter
running down her checks. "I'd tucked it
into my dress for a 'kerchief. That conic
from being absent-minde- and in a fidg- -

lt.
'And Mary Ann Stephen were they

married after all?'
Dear mc, yes,' said Mrs. Jones, and

it turned out to be the gayest weddni
that I ever tended.

'And the baby's shirt, Mrs. Jones?'
'La me,' said Mrs. Jones, 'how young

folks do ask questions. - Everybody
agreed I ought to make Mary Ann a
present on t.'

'Well, Mrs. Jones?'
'Well,' said Mrs. Jones, ''twant long

fore she had a use for it. And that's
.the cud of the story.'

Ef!Nothing can exceed the voraeity
at some of our public gatherings. At a
festival which recently came off at ,

well, we shan't say where, a boy who
did not get a fair chance at the eata
bles, made this remark

"Some of the voracious visitors, he
said, "had been starving themselves so
long, in anticipation of the feast, that
they were hollow all the xcay down, and
he could hear the first mouthful they
swallowed strike at the bottoms of their
boots!"

BftA rogue at the west has stolen a
lot of newspaper accounts. Tho rascal
deserves no mercy he should be senten-
ced to collect them. Fact. Worse than
highway robbery!

Stuck up Folks.
"I don't like those peop they are

so stuck up," was the remaj we over-
heard the other day. WhaHpe "stuck
up" people? thought we, aflkt wc have
been looking about to see ifcwc could
find any.

Do you sec that young nilitt' yonder,
leaning up to a post at the hel piazza,
twirling a shadow walking cUicW: now
coaxing the hair on his uprnftfipj and
watching every lady thgjaea not
Uhv4 he raTPSTo see trteiti, but is anx-
ious to know whether they observe him

he belongs to the stuck up folks.
What is the occasion ? Well, ho hap-
pens to have a rich father and a foolish
and vain mother, who have taught him
that poverty is almost vulgarity and
meanness, aud so he has become stuck
up. He docsu't feel the need of know-
ing any more; he s not work, for he
never was required to, and he is so ex-

tensively stuck up that he hasn't the
idea that he will ever come down. He
desn't know, however.

There goes a young woman lady,
she calls herself with the condescend-
ing air to no one in particular, and all
pervading consciousness that creation
and the rest of mankind are looking at
and admiring her. She never earned
the salt she eats, knows a little, very lit
tle of good many things, end nothing
thoroughly of anything; is mort anxious;

she should be troubled to make a
selection out of fifty young men, all of
whom are dying for her, as she suppo- -

scs. She is one of the stuck up folks.
and that is all she is.

j. he old gentleman over tne way oar-- 1

ncaded with half a yard of shirt collar.
guarded with a gold headed cone, with
a pompous patronizing air do j ou see
him? Well, he is one of thosetuek up
folks too. It has been about ten years
since he got off his apron, and began to
speculate successfully in real estate, aud
now wont know a mechanic.

There arc other folks of this class;
some stuck up by having at some time
been constable, justice of the peace,
councilmcu, and iu various other ways
they got stuck up notions. They arc
not proud people, for they do rot rise
to the dignity of pride: they are

folks, for they have t abil-
ity of character enough to Z3sM them
so. They are just what they appear to
be "stuck up." Therefore let them
stick.

The Use of Large Words.
Big words pass for sense with some

people, and sometimes may be very suc-

cessfully employed when nothing else
will answer. As when a man. in great
alarm, ran to his minister to tell him he
could see spots on the sun, and thought
the world must be coming to an end.

"Oh, don't be afraid," said the good
minister, "it's nothing but a phanasuia-goria.- "

' "Is that all?" said the frightened man.
and went away quite relieved

A very smart lawyer in Wilmington,
N. C. had the misfortune to lose; a suit
for a client who had every reason to
expect sueeess. The client, a plain old
farmer, was astounded by the long bill
ofcosts, end hasting to the lawyer's office,
said:

"I thought you told mo you would
certainly gain that suit?"

So 1 did. answered tho lawyer, "but
you sec when I brought it up thereto- -

fore the judges, they said it HsBJpforUni
non jvaii a .

"Well, if they said it was as bad as
that," replied the old farmer, "I don't
wonder why we lost it;" and he paid the
cost and a big fee besides without anoth-
er murmur. Harper's Mayu.::ine.

Tue Time for Sleep and Study.
By all means sleep enough, and give all
in your care sleep enough, by requiring
them to go to bed at some regular hour,
and to get up at the moment of sponta-
neous w iking in the morning. Never
wake up any one, especially children,
from a sound sloep, unless there is ur-

gent necessity; it is cruel to do so. To
prove this wc have only to notice how
fretful and unhappy a child is, when
waked up before his nap is out. If the
brain is nourished during sleep, it must
have most vigor in the morning; hence
the morning is the best time for study
for then the brain has most strength,
most activity, and must work more clear-
ly. It is "the miduight lamp" which
floods the world with sickly sentimen-
talities, with false morals, with rickety
theology, and with all those harum-scaru-

dreams of human elevation, which
abnegates Bible teachings.

An Editor's Own Drink. Accord-
ing to the Princeton Kcntwekian, the
following is a recipe for the exclusive
drink of McGoodwin, the mcgnificently
funny editor of the Raducah Ameri-
can:

"Take one pint of good whiskey, stir
in well one spoonful of whiskey, then
add another pint of whiskey; beat care
fully with a spoon, and keep pouring in
whiskey. Fill a large bowl with water,
and make the servant set it out of your
reach. Take a small tumbler, pour in
two spoonfuls of water; pour out the wa-
ter and fill up with whiskey, and add to
the above. Flavor with whiskey to your
taste !"

B6&.Dr. Adam says, that one reason
why the world is not reformed, is, be
cause every man is bent on reforming
others, and never at all thinks of his
own ways as in need of mending.

A New Remedy.
A German who resides in Mill Creek

township, whilo recently suffering from
a pulmonary attack sent for a physician
who resides at College Hill.

In a short time the doctor called on
him, prescribed two bottles of cod liver
oil, and receiving his fee of 8, was told
by the German, who disliked the size of
the bill, that he need uot come again.- -

The. (jerman. who hy he hyc. had not
heard the Doctor's prescription very
well, supposed he could get the oil aud
treat himself. The doctor saw no more
of his patient for some time, but one day
riding past tho residence of the Ger-
man, he was pleased to sec him out in
the garden digging lustily. The case
seemed such a proof of the virtues of
cod liver oil, that he stopped to make
particular inquiries about it.

"You seem to be getting very well,"
said he, addressing the German.

"Yaw, I ish veil," responded the for-
mer sick man.

"You took as much oil asltoldyou?"
queried the doctor.

"Oh, yaw, I have used more as four
gallons of der dog liver oil."

"The what?" said the somewhat as-

tonished doctor.
"Der dog liver oil dat you say I shall

take. I have killed most everv fat lee- -

tle dogs I could catch, and der dog liver
0ii has' cured me. It is a great
cino, dat dog liver oil is."

'pne doctor had nothing to say, but
roao quickly away, aud noted in his
memorandum book that consumption
might bo as readily cured with dog liver
as coj nVer oil.

"Scentin' Stuff."
A long, lean, gaunt Yankee entered

a drug store and asked:
"Be you the drugger?"
"Well I 'spose so, I sell drugs."
"Wall our Sal's gwine to bo married,

and she gin me niuepeuce and told me
to invest the hull amount in sccntiu'
stuff, so's to make her smell sweet, if I
could find some to suit, co if you've a
mind, I'll smell round. '

The Yaukee smolt round without be-
ing suited until the "Jruggor" got tired
of him, and taking tlowu a bottle of
hartshorn paid, iciid:

"I've got a sccntin' stuff here that'll
suit you. A single drop on a hankcr-clie- r

will stay for weeks, aud you can't
wash it out, but to get the strength of it
you must take a big smell."

"Is that so, mister? Wall, jest hold
on a ininit, till I git my breath, and
when I say ucow, you put it to my
smeller."

The hartshorn of course, knocked the
Yankee down, but he got up and after
rolling up his sleeves and doubling up
his fists, he said:

"You made me smell that tarnal
stuff, mister, and now I'll make

you smell fire and brimstone,"

roi.iTEXEas and Tiiuni. --Many per-
sons plead a love of truth :4s an apology
for rough manners, as if truth never
was gautle and kind, but always h:irsb,
morose, and forbidding. St. rely good
manners and .1 good conscience arc no
more incon.-ioJeii!- . with each other than
beauty and innocence, vvIikIi are stri-
kingly akin, aud always look the better
for companionship. Roughness and
honesty are indeed sometimes fonnd
together, in the same person, but ho i

a poor judge of human nature who takes j

to be a guarantee of probity
of character; or suspect a stranger to bo
a rascal, because he has tho manners of
a gentleman. Some persons object to
politeness, that its language is unmean-
ing and false. But this is easily an-

swered. A lie is locked up in a phrase.
but must exist, if at all, in the mind of
the speaker. In the ordinary compli-
ments of civilized life, there is no inten-
tion to deceive, and consequently no
falsehood, l'oiito language is pleasant
to the ear, and soothing to the heart
while rough words are j'.ist the reverse;
and if not the product of ill temper, arc
very apt to produce it. The plainest of
truths, let it be remembered, can be
conveyed in civil speech, while the most
malignant of lies, may find utterance,
and often do, la the langungc of the fish
marKct.

An Editor's Club. "Tommy, my
son, what arc you going to do with that
club?"

"Send it to the editor, ofcourse."
"But what are you going to send it to

the editor for?"
"'Cause ho says if anybody will send him
a club he will scud them a copy of his
paper."

The mother came near fainting, but re-

tained conciousncss to ask: "But, Tom
my, what do vou think he wants with a
club?"

"Well, I don't know," replied the
hopeful urchin, "unless it is to knock
down subscribers who won't pay for their
paper."

An Irishmau meeting a countryman.
inquired his name.

"Walsh," said the gentleman.
"Walsh," responded Faddy, "are ye

from Dublin? I knew two ould maids
there of that name; was either of 'cm
your mother?"

figy-- A Frenchman having made a port-
folio into an umbrella, an American, in
order that he might not be behind in in-

genuity, made a snuff-bo- x in the shape
of a pistol, and by means of a slight
spring, fired the snuff up his nose. Wc
have heard so, but the reader need not
believe it unless he chooses.

The Ages of Animals and Men.
TRANSLATED FROM THE GERMAN.

When the world was created, and all
creatures assembled to have their life-

time appointed, the ass advanced first
and asked how long he would have to
live.

"Thirty yenrs," replied Nature, "will
thnt hi ogsqraSie to.thcc?" .

- j

"Alas !" answered the ass, "it is a long
while ! Remember what a wearisome ex-

istence mine will be; from morning un-
til night I shall have to bear heavy bur-
dens, dragging sacks to the mill, that
others may cat the bread, while I shall
have no encouragement, nor be refresh-
ed with anything but blows and kicks.
Give me but a portion of that time, I
pray thee."

Nature was moved with compassion,
and presented him with but eighteen
years. The ass went away comforted,
and the dog came forward.

"How loug doit then require to live?"
asked A'ature; thirty years wore too
many for the ass, but will you be con-

tented with them?"
"Is it thy will that I should?" replied

the dog. "Think how much I will have
to run about; my feet will not last so
long a time, and when I shall have lost
my voice for barking, and my teeth for
biting, what else shall I be fit for but to
lie in a corner and growl ?"

Nature thought he was right, audgave
him twelve years. The ape then ap-
proached.

'Thou wilt, doubtless, willingly live
the thirty years," said Nature. "Thou
wilt not have to labor as tho ass and the
dog. Life will be pleasant to thee."

"Oh'no!" cried he; "so it may seem to
others, bulit will not be. Should pud-
dings ever rain down, I shall have no
spoon. I shall play merry tricks, and
excite laughter by my grimaces, aud
then bo rewarded with a sour apple.
How often sorrow lies concealed behind
a jest. I shall not be able to endure for
thirty years."

Nature was gracious and he received
but ten.

At last came man, healthy and strong,
and asked the number of his days.

"Will thirty years content thee?"
"How short a time!" exclaimed man.

"When I shall have built my house and
kindled a fire on my own hearth when a
the trees I have planted arc about to
bloom and bear fruit, when life with me
will feel most desirable, I shall die !

Oh, Nature, grant me a longer period!"
"Thou shalt have the IS years of the

ass, besides."
That is net vc! enough.' replied

man.
"Take, likewise, th twelve ars of

the dog."
"It is not vet sufficient reiterated

man; me more."
I give thee then the ten years of tho

ape. in vain wilt thou crave .more."
Man departed unsatisfied.
Thus man Jives seventy years. The

first thiri; arc h:s human years, and pass
swiftly by lit; is then healthy and nap--
nv: ha kiSvcrs- en.riuiiv. and re:o:vs in
his triiStenee. The eighteen years of
the ass come next, and burden upon
burden is heaped upon him, he parrios
the eorn that is to feed ethers, blows
and kicks are the wages of his faithful
service. The twelve years of the dog
fellow, and he loses his teeth, and lies
in a comer aud growls. When these
are gone, the ape s years lorm mo con
elusion. Tho man. weak and suit, be
comes the sport cf children.

ET?-Th- Ls world should not be one of
gloom to its inhabitants, but should be
enjoyed by all. With this object iu
view, read and laugh at the following:

A man once travelling by a stage-
coach in Michigan was unfortunate
enough to be ou a poor road where he
was obliged to go on foot and carry a
fence-rai- l to help pry the stage out of
mud holes. Ikceuiinu; exhausted and
impatient, he addressed the driver: Look
here, old fellow, I've no objcc(ion3 to
going on foot, but I'll aot carry this r.'.il

another rod.'

Famliv Government. An eccentric
clergy man, lately alluding in his pulpit
to the subject of family government, re
marked that it is often said, "That now-a-day- s

there is no such thing as family
government. But it is false all false !

There is just as much family govern-
ment now as there ever was just as
much as iu tho days of our fathers and
errand-father- s. The only difference is,
tht then the old folks did the govern-
ing, and n&w it is dono by the young
ones!''-

Bjg-H- erc is a good hit at the last
dodge of the quack medicine manufac-
turers:

"To Sufferers. A decayed gentleman,
who hns for many years been subject to
an attack of creditors, is desirous of ma-

king known the means by which he was
cured.

Letters, enclosing a postage stamp,
can be left under the deor during the
night."

E7jLying is the most consummate
form of cowardice. He who uses a lie
for refuge, betrays a woful lack of faith
in all things substantial, and places a

miserable confidence in a shadow of
what is not.

BSA late southern paper, speaking
of tho damage done by a tempest, sayg

A heavy gai raged furiously here on
Vednc:iday last."

The Hand that Saves Us.
Two painters were employed to fresco

the walls of a cathedral. Both stood on
the rude scaffolding, constructed for tho
purpobe, some forty feet from the floor.

One of them was so intent upon his
work that he became who Tfy' jfnsoT&,
and in admiration stood off from rh
picture, gazing at it with intense delight.

Forgetting where hi ir im lin mi ami
bwek-Bfnwl- - Wrveyg critically tho
work ot hts penen, until he had neared
the edge of the plank upon which he
stood. At this critical moment his Com-

panion turned suddenly, and, almost par-alip- ed

with horror, beheld his imminent
peril: another instant and the enthusiast
would be precipitated upon the pavement
beneath. Ifhe spoke to him, it wa3 cer-
tain death; If he held his peace death
was equally sure. Suddenly he regain-
ed his presence of mind, and. seizing a
wet brush flung it against the wall, spat-
tering the picture with unsightly blotch-
es of coloring.

The painter flew forward and turned
upon 1ms friend with fierce upbraidinga,
but starled at his ghostly face, he listen-
ed to his recital of dangerlooked shud-
dering over the dread, space below, and
with tears of gratitude blessed the hand
that saved him.

Just so, we sometimes get "absorbed
upon the picture of the world, and, in
contemplating them, step backwards,
unconsoious of our peril when the Air
mighty dashes out the beautiful imagoa,
and draws us, at that time wo are com-
plaining of his dealings, into his out-
stretched arms of compassion and love.

WOMAN.
Woman is indeed a bright and beau-

tiful creature. Where she is, there is a
paradise; where, she is not, there is a
desert. Her smiles inspire love, and
raise human nature nearer the immortal
source of its being. Her sweet and ten-
der heart gives life and soul to dead and
senseless things. She is the ladder by
which we climb from earth to heaven..
She is the practical teacher of mankind,
and the world would be void without
hor. Man is a wreck wanting her mis-
erable and unhappy his daily existence
a walking shadow ot humanity. Man
would be hard and unpolished grauito
but for woman. In her what a warm
and loving heart, in which springs such

well of affection that no age can freeze!
She is a more celestial than terrestrial
being charming and amiable as a girl,
dutiful as a wife, and loving as a moth-
er. She is the balsam of man's life
his faithful counsellor and pillow. She
can impart all the pleasures of friend-
ship, all the sense of enjoyment of sense
and reason, and all the sweets of life. y

She is the comforter and supporter of
man under his cares or misfortunes,
and the bitter blasts of adversity.
Kdmcr.

A Smaht Retokt. While two little
girls one the daughter of a poor clergy-
man, and the other the child of one of
his rich par; honors, were playing to-

gether, they fell into an angry dispute,
as children tfreu will, imkatioQ of
tLeir scniorfr To mortify her antago-
nist, the pari, hencr's spiteful daughter
rem irked,-

"If it haden'tbeen for wy father, your
finher would have been in
long ago."

"Weil I don't care," replied the other,
"if it hadeu't been for my father yours
would have boon in lu ll, long .ago!"

Cgy-- An inquisitive landlady, recently,
on discovering that one of her boarders
had left .exclaimed. addressing her servant
girl. 'Bless me, that genteel foreign gen- -
tleirnin has gone away without paying
his month's board, anoHeft his trunk with
nothing in it but bricks. I wonderhow
he got them there?' The servant girl
suggested he h id brought them up in hi
hat.

JJOA miscreant in Kentucky recent-
ly perpetrated the following in the com-

pany of several ladies: -- What did Ad-

am and Eve' do when they were cxpeltcd
from the garden of Edcn?": '"They
raised Vain .'" The ladies fainted, and
during the confusion tho perpetrator
made his escape, and his nut been heard
irom since.

The local editor of an exchange pub-
lishes a punning "market report" in
which he states that "tin plates are flat,
lead heavy, iron dull, rakes not much
enquired after, champagne brisk, rhu-
barb and senna arc drugs, starch is stiff-
ening, aud paper is stationary. There
is uo life in dead hogs, but considera-
ble animation in old cheese.

gtScarccy one person in fifty is
sensible at the pointiof death--1 the pa-
tient very rarely seeming conscious: and
the pain is pronounced by observing
physicians to be evidently very incon-
siderable. That's great talk. But what
pain is there in going to sleep?

ah Mpcre said to Horace
Walpole: "If I . wan-to- to punish an
enemy, it should be by fastening on him
the trouble of eoi:staiitly hating some-
body."

SGT-TIm- e is the most precious, at 1
yet the most brittle jewel we have. It
is what every man bids largely for, when
he wants it, but cquauders-i- t away when
he gets it.

g"Lf my pun ish, head, was pun -- ish --

qd for every pun-I-she- d I should not
have a puny-she- d to hide my pun-ish'- d

head. Fin-ish-c- ' ' "
.rti, t fen, t,. ,.,,:.


